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Unlock the prison of the soul.

But scourged in sin, and bowed with sheme,
When a whole humbled people prays,
On, to what songs of glad acclaim
The choirs of beaven their raptures raise |

The earth draws near the meeting skies—
Wide fiy the gntes of pesr] and gold—
Ané mortals with immortal eyes
The city of our God bebold,

Mercy and Grace then® issue forth,
And Peace rencws the smiling land,

In Him, the Lord of all the earth,
Who holds the nation in his hand.

Five Minutes Work.

BY MES. F. D. GAGE.

“Here, Lizzie, I wish you would put

a few stitches into my coat; its getting
so shabby.”

i| “Itisso, Frank; but really T think

you had best take it to the tailor.”

“Take it to the tailor! By George!

but that's a huge idea. Why there's

not five minutes work to be done, and

the tailer would charge a dollar.”

“] sup; he would, but I don't see

how I can do it to-day. Walter is fret-

ful, and you know he kept me awake

nearly all night.”

“Little imp ! Tt does seem to me

there never was so cruss a young one.”

“0Oh, no, Frank, he's not cross ; he’s

Lewis, | teethimg.”

“Always some excuse. Well, you

to examine | Must mend my coat, anyhow.”

“] will try and find time.”

“Try ! just let him squall; "twill do

waid court 2-‘ extuligl.n:d ‘gnd wting the hinglood—atringlhe? his lungs.“d L
t cstate, or ment | “Then, you know, 1t s ironing day.
of the sume, at the Probate Office, in Cussapdli|  «“Well how many more excuses? 1'll
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p baving claims | put it on, rips and all, if you're going
to make a fuss.”
“0, no, Frank; I did not mean to
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make a fuss; but it's a long job, and
one I am not used to; and, with my
dinner to get, and bahy, and ironing, I

prmd‘hguill settlement.
O, SHANAHAN, Judge of Probate.
Octobor 1, 18460, octd-Uiwd

ADMINISTRATOR'S SALE.

OTICE is hereby given that by virtes of a| Such was the eonversation that

] “"Pf“'l cnmhl;. 'ul{:'%sn‘::"“';?éi:fﬁ passed between a young husband and
&“”M of avan. 1 shall ,g.f for sale at | Wife of eighteen months standing.

publle anetion : south-cast quarter of the| Frank Durton was what the world

mn?m mw&c&m‘; calls a real driver.  He made anything

Michigan, mrm:g forty seres of land more or |that went through his hands insure to

less, mﬁ-ﬂ“‘&m seventaenth day of November | his own benefit. Everybedy liked him

do not see vet, how I can get it done.
But I'll do my best.”

m and the .,m‘;"“;;"{..‘:"’;,,: ?5';&,.':,:}'&5":; becanse he was go frank, and withal so
the School House in District number three, in the | honest and upright in all his dealings
w.\;‘}“& m‘&“}‘g é" u‘:?: with his customers. [ITe was well edu-

| decoased, and the cosis and charges of Adminis- | cated for a business man; lived in so-
tration, subject to the right of Dower of Charity | giety ; had made up his mind that he
mﬁ%g g _| could support 8 wife, and, acecording

to his reckoning, save something to

PROBA OTICE. boot. Yes, to be sure he could. There
TE OF MICHIGAN — County of Cass Pro- | were six dollars a week for board, onc

oS! Tockwell, Bag. | dollar & dogen for washing, and then
the estste of Silas Clough, decessed, |quarters and dimes inoumerable for
- adm takingflis lady acquaintances to ride, to
no eommissioners have heen ap- | the theatre, to ice-cream saloons, balls,
examing and adjust the claims against operas, &o.

; therefore hereby given, that the third| DYy George!™ he exclaimed, as he

October next, been lpﬁinl.ud-by cast wp his yearly account, “That's

g ﬁ 'qm"ﬁ“ummﬁ:“:r hage. It's enough to break a fellow.

at the W'W“ A thousand a year! It won't do; I'll
m

at which le down,”
_os, ¢ marry and settle down

eourt for final

So he aptlied to Lizzie Forsyth, the
best and kindest girl among his ac-
ardeced that the shove notice | gugintances, to help him along in his

l-f-uh in mm:'u?m, tmmne- ! resolves and was soon in the pos-
A A Taige of P session of that admirable burden “to
- L] - n " <
September 15, 1860, aepto-giwd |0 supported,” a wile,

IN FUL.L.

Lizzie was a good, sensible girl, and
was soon fired of boarding. A snug
house was rented, and the work of snp-

rting a wife began in earnest. The
ve rooms cost two hundred a year,
and were prettily furnished. Lizzie

OPERATION.
ferred to do b k, washing
VAN RIPERS’ mdeall, nm?i b:in;!;z;:nw;;th ::: ;l:e-

dle, now and then found time to make

W O 0 L E N M I L L S a dollar extra. Then, as it was a little
: * llonesome for Frank, he brought home
several clerks, a5 day boarders, at fonr
. - dollars a week. Still' with all this, h]a
- an would tell his acquaintances how much
iged to .ﬁ'm:m, &"m%’: less it eost him ?o live. Now he sup-
inm to n&o.}.mdu:m&dr many ported a wife, h_e never seu_mcd, for a

liberal patronage their m‘"'iw moment, to realize that she it was who
would again issue their call for Wool for manufuc- | was saving all these expenees, and that,
B if he bad not earned a dollar, her busy

CLOTHS, SATINETS, |pand; vopid have paid the rent and
cmms’ Jms’ her t:‘ge'::n::l st:(;i wt‘ia:aiel: ed::]\:rei
Blankets, Plannols, i te e s

STOCKING YARN, |ble.
&e., &c., The coat was of broadcloth, and was

bhis wedding garment; but it was well

which will be manufectured st less than the | nigh wearing out, breken under the
usunl rates. arms, the eord and linen in rags, the

Also on hand, a large of Manufsctured | slogve linings broke loose, buttons worn
Goods, which cannot be g e s off; in fine there was ’m-a.rly, if not

EI h‘n‘ Wo.o ite'a day’s work. She sat down to
The cu » e for L @ cont my'th hearty good will, deter-
very

mined to do her best. Her needle flow,
ROLIL CARDIN G |butevery moment it had to be laid
will be dove for those who will bring Clesn Wool. | down, to_see to dinner or hush the
X. B.—Bring on your Wool ss fost as possible. | baby. ‘The hours wore away, and
G. & J. J. VAN RIPER. |thongh she did all she possibly conld,

may31-4%f the job was still unfinished at sundown.
‘W alter cried incessantly. He looked

F.r.nltm hitm pale, and his eyes were dim. _8he re-
Citizens of Cass Co. and anrl.y membered Frank's words, “Let him
would call your stiention to our fine stock . and let him cry a half an hour
4 Apple Trees which we will | o7 more. Oh, how it’ wearied I;:; to
- hear her darling ery for its mother.
CHEAPEST. ahe tears swam in gnr' eyes ;: cb;
, unculled and unsur- | thought of her hard day's work, an
- i strouize 8 home | the want of apprecistion of her labor.
Pear Trees, Dwarf and | 508 knew she was making the “ould
Laswton Blackberries, Wil- numamainunﬂ a8 n“iml ?ll,!t
SERLEY & COLE. w never think of the teil she
Dowagiac, August 18,1860, aaglé-i7ms | had put upon it. “And what if he

M —

¥ account of the extensive
subseribers

I shall
in my own spirit know all that I have
done, and that is enough.”  Still she
was longing, longing with sickening
heart, to have her laber recogni to
hear him, now and then, speak as if her
work was of some avail. “There is not
more than five minutes' work, and the
tailor would charge me a dollar,” kept
ringing in her ears.
ut Lizzie was strong hearted, ax

well as loving and dutiful, So she
shook off her discontent, put ona smil-
ing face, took up the b.ehg and sang her
prettiest lullaby, carried him around
with his little head on her shoulder,
while she filled the tea kettle and set
the table, now and then setting him in
the erndle and ehirping to him as she
did those things that reqnired both of
her hands, us she worried throngh
supper-getting, and with much manag-
ing bad all thi ready by the time
Frank came in with his companions.
“My coat done, Lizzie ?”
“No, not gnite.”
“That's a woman for ye, boys. One
half of them would let a husband go
out at the ¢lbows a week before they
would turn aside from any plan of
theirs. All the ironing is completed.
I’ll be bound. Ain’t it so, Lizzie

Lizzie was taking her biscuit out of
the oven, and the young men did not
see the deep flush of pain that flashed
over her weary features.
“Will you bring in a pitcher of water,
please,” she said, pleasantly, not seem-
ing to have heard the guestion.
“Thero it is again, when T wasa
bach I had nothing to do but band my
coat over to the tailor, pay him a dol-
lar, and it was donein a jiffy, and ne
grumbling. No water to fetelr when a
tellow’s tired either.”

| want to hear you talk about upportinF

i insi Calm when the winds of Adversity hlow ;
freely forgive you, but must insist that| pray ;
hereafter I may be allowed to be my T orhen the warld's ballow veloe would pew-

found us ;
Ewn jd alolf what work I had best Blm&!bn:bu' fts wild ware tumaltuous Sow—
o, an not expect to be threatl-| gy g0 tempont bon 4
gzed, uoi:l hear n;ynlf :]msed of not w:w“:w“* _,‘:'
ing willing to do my duty.” Fierce though the billows and wrathful the oosan—
FrTnl: felt the force of her words and M,udm-iyw-uhﬂ u-lnmm.m|I
sat silent.

“One thing more, Frank. I want go | 124 whes siulster foes would oppese vs,

say, while I am about it, that I don’t!y D:“:“gm :;‘:‘ 5;.:;

When shiclding the offspring of want snd des-
lf. I rair. -
find, on looking over my books, that|Besdr—to cali the low wailing of sorrow,

the. profits of my labor amount to five | T uitle with wrong till the cnemy flee ;-
dollars a week, and the board of your- m“"dm" "“';"" o
self, mlfseﬁ, and the baby beside. Then A g s aan

I do all your extra work and my own. | Steady, while dark streams sround us sre flowing,
All this saving has gone into you capi-| Steady, the rocks and the quicksand to shun,
tal to be invested, and to help you |Firmnessin faith and full-heartednoss growing,
make your twenty dollars a day. Out| Till the conflict is over—ihe victory won.

of this come the five dollars you eall Glimpses of sunshine steal round the Mﬂm
the worth of your day’s work, while I| Starlight apd moonlight ilomive the sea. i
maust labor with really weary limbs and | Hail Lo the symbols both now and forever,
aching head and eyes, to save a dollar,| Steadly sad ready our maxim aball be.

in mending an old coat, which, when e ——

done, would not sell for the amount of Old Time Democracy.

your ten hours’ work.™ = - ol
Your late purchase of an estate,

“You are making out a prett; 4 - .
s Aeatoh Taden T SOng| with a view of emancipating the slaves

“N 3 .|on it, is a generous and noble proof of
[ \]':i Frm:lk. mok 4.0a80 against you ;| y oy humanity. Would to GoE:i a like
could not do that; but I am stating |- . it might. diffiise itee] .
facts. One thing more. I have been :E;rmir:'rﬁhoflthe :o lg ‘:r“::.'“ymm
at work three hours since supper, while "_W peop! " Ounn-
you have been entirely idle, not even ll’j’-' —WasmiNarox's LerTER 10 La-
rocking the cradle, wﬂich I have been r*:: S
obljggd 1o do half a dogen times.” I never would have drawn m
Tl aom s a7 another weed, and| 0 e i S R
again,” sai ran A
springing from his chair, to jog the | Was helping to found anation of slaves.”
cradle, where the sweet boy was nest- —Laraverre
ling. “ One hour of American Slavery is

your wife. I will not be supported,
while I am able to snppert m

Lizzie was tired, sad and npervons;

want of sleep, and the exhaustion in-
cident to nursing her beaatiful boy,
now so near sick—the hurrying to get
time for the mending not to speak of
the disappointment in putting aside all
her own plans, thus throwing her bak-
ing and ironing into one day, for both
must be done on the morrow, or the
¢lothes wonld mildew, and the board-
ers go without bread,—all this was too
much.. Lizzie could not endure his
badinage, though half playful, for she
know, and knew well, that if some snch
thonghts were not in his mind, they
would not have fourd their way to his
lips.
She hastily set the biseuit on the ta-
ble and saying simply, “supper is
ready,” stepped in the bedroom, and
buarst into tears. You may eall her a
fool, if yon wil. T do not, Yonu
might as well ask the withered leaves
not to full, when the autumn gale
sweeps throngh them; as well ask|
flowers not to suffer the morning dews
to exhale in sunshine, as to ask a ten-
der, loving, sensitive wife to withhold
her tears, when she knows she is
wronged. She may forgive, she may
look eheerful—an hour after, bright as
the sky when the cloud has passed—
but she muost feel ; and is it only when
her beautiful nature is destroyed ; when
as too often i3 the case, the very traits
of character which wen a husband’s
love in the beginning are obliterated ;
when love turns to hate, that she can
bear from him slight or exaction with
unmoved indifference. "

Lizzie's tears did not flow long ; her
heart gained its natural relief, and af-
ter pretending she was getting Walter
to sleep (which ehe actually did,) she
bathed her eves and came out, washed
her dishes, and sat down again to the
coat. <

Frank sat watching her flying fin-
gers for an honr or two, as he langhed
and talked with his friend, thinking to
himself that every turn would be the
last. At nine o'clock she had set the
last stitch. New facings had been put
in, and new pockets, the holes under
the arms neatly . patehed and darned,
new cuffs, new buttons and new linings
As she finished, she looked
ap, with still a shade of sadness upon
hier brow.

“There, Frank I have mended your
coat thoroughly. I guess it will last
another year now.™

“Quite a job, wan't it too? longer
than I thought,” said he, depreaiat-
ingly.

“How much clear eash have yon
made to-day, Frank ¥ asked Lizzie, in
an earnest tone.

“What do you want to know that
for 2 was his answer,

“For my own satisfaction. Certainly
I should feel an interest in all your af-
fairs,”

“Well, T think she shop has cleared
twenty dollars.”

“How much do you cgunt your ser-
viees worth

“Not less than five dollars a day.”

“How many hours do you labor #”

“Ten is the legal time, now-a-daya.
I don’t generally work that many. But
what’s all these questions for #”

“Because, Frank, we are husband
and wife. We expect to live the rest
of our lives together, and if there is
harmony in our marriage relation, there
must be justice and right. Youn may
call me daily to appreciate your labors,
and remind me olrl,he comfort and sup-
port you are giving me, and I feel T ap-
preciate any thing you do. Yon have
earned five dollars to-day; and the shop
has cleared twenty. Yet to save you
one dollar, 1 worked ten hours on your
coat, and six in getling your breakfast,
dinner and supper, and making your

all round.

“ You shall never mend another|frangbt with more misery than ages of
coat.” which our fathers rose in rebellion to
1“1 es, but T :ill,“ answered Lizzie, | oppose.
advancing to the eradle, “only don't| & J ppepilile 1 .
tell me ten hours work can be done in member ‘;m‘.);o;dmzjoual ?,:: mtlﬁ?,
five ?;:nute_s, nor ask me to ‘let the baby | justice cannet sleep forever. A revo-
squall’ again.” lution among possible events, The Al-
She lifted Walter from the eradle. mighty has no attribute whieh would
They stooped to kiss his fair, rosy|side with us in such a stroggle,”—
check, but made a mistake, and kissed | Tnomas Jerrensox. =
each other while Frank whispered : “It is a debt we owe to the purity of

“God bless you, Lizzie, I never s - ¥
thonght of all this i)cfore. I won't do| ™ religion 10 ehow: that'itis st vasi-

“ know you had not, Fl‘lﬁi,lnsh.“l M.M?Mudﬂﬂdcnumﬂu;l

it again.”

has kept his word.

ance with that law which warrants

Six years have passed by, and Frank Slavery. Give me Liberty or give me

Death I"—Parmex  Hewswy, of Vit

ginia,

“8Sir, I envy neither the heart nor the
head of that man from the North who
rises here to defend Slavery on prinei-

————— A C——————

Pur tuar Inpupext Rascar ovri—
While the congregation were gathering
on a certain oceasion, an old, dark, hard ple
feature ki d indivi ST o -

i T Vbrinp thi:ro:;;l;? -t ook give to my slaves their freedom to
his seat near the pulpit. The officiat- WHISHREY SSmaicn e Nt 1. they are
tne SEhetites was bessl thakSides Wit justly entitled. It has a long time
detested writlen germons, and as for telt & et of the deepest, PRgEey fo
prayers, he thought. they. onght 10 b :Im-_, that the cireumstanees nnder which
td
the natural outpourings of the heart. l_h;::\':f,n;:“:h: h:-t::r gnd} Lbf ubﬂ?difs
After the singing was concluded, the W 23 106 Zag0 K fhe

house, as usual, was called to prayer.
The genius we have introduced did

land, have prevented my emancipating
them in my life time, which it is my

not kneel, but leaned his head devo- full intention to doin ense I can agcom-

tingly on the back of the pew. The ph:h = —4an B ANDSINL. i
minister began by saying : Slavery is_ contrary to the law of
“ Father of all, in every age, by saint | bature and nations.—WiLziam Winr.,
and by savage adored—* S saida| “Slavery stifles industry and repres-
low, but clear voice near old hard fea- | es enterprise ; it is fatal to econom
tures. The minister, after casting an [and Providence; it discourages skil{
indignant look in the dircction of the |impairs our strength as a eommunity,
voice, continued—* whose throne sit- | and poisons morals at their fountain
teth upon the adamantine hills of Para-| head,”—Jopse Gasroy, of North Car-

dise—* Milton,” again interrupted the | olina.

voice. The minister's lips quivered for| “The earth which multiplies her
a moment, but recovering himself, he r’:;odmliona under the hands of the free
again began—* wo thank Thee, most | born laborer seems to shrink into bar-
gracious Father, that we are'permitted | renness under the sweat of the slave.”
o assemble oncé more in Thy name, | —Dg. Rusa. -
while others, equally meritous, butless| “Solonz asGod allows the vital eor-

favored, have been carried beyond that | rént to flow through my veink, T ‘will

the voice. This was too much.
minister.

manuer,

bourne from whence no traveler re-|never, never,never, by word or thonght,
turns ” — ¥ Shakespeare,” interrupted [ by mind or will, aid in admiuting one
“ Put|rod of free territory to the everlasting
that impudent raseal out,” shouted the |curse of human bondage.”—Hzxry

“ Original,” ejaculated the | Cra
voice, in the same calm and provoking

Y.

“My oppusitiﬂ‘rdb the extension of
slavery dates farther back than 1844—
forty years further back; and as this is

Covros't vomeive Noan.—An old | suitable time for a general declara-
fellow, who had become tired of his|'ion, and as a sort of gemeral conscience
life, thought he might commit suicide, | d¢livery, I will say, that my.q‘)pmstwn
but he did not wish to without first for- | to it dates from 1804, when I was a
giving all bis enemies. So eogitating student at law in the State of Tennes-
within himself, he at last removed the | %¢€, and studied the subject of African
noose from his neck, saying : S!aym’y in an _American ‘b.ook--n Vir-

“No—'twont do—can’t go. I never | ginia book—Tucker's Edition of Black-
ean nor will forgive old Noah, for let- | stone’s Commentaries.”"—Tmowas H.
ting the eopper-head snake into the ark. BE‘“D-"' w1 ]

The nasty varmints have killed over| “Slavery is an atrocious debasement
two thousand dollars worth of my cat-|°f '“"f'“ natore.”—Dz. Fraxguis.
tle; and ‘when he and I meet, I know| “It is wrong to admit into the Con-
that there'll be a general fuss. See if|stitutign the idea that there can be
there won’t.” property in man.”—J axes Mapisox.
Datchman, % 000d the very vitals of

157" Dutchman. _ “ Good morgen, |T¥,) has preyed upon the very vitals:
Patrick, how you ‘tuz?” ]'r'ilh:ﬁan. the Union. and has been prejudicial to
“Good morning till ye, Hans ; think|all the States.”—Jauzs Moxroz.
ye'll get rain the day ?* Dutch.—* “It would rejoice my very soul, that
guess not—ve never had much rain in|every one of my fellpwrzefm was
a ferry dry dime.” Irish,—*Faith, emancipated. e ought to
and ye're right there, Hans, and thin, and deplore the necessity of holding
whenever it gets in the way o’ rainin,’ | our fellows in bondage. B me I
devil a bit o' dhry weather will ye get | shall honor the Quakers for their poble
as long as the wet spell howlds.” (ﬁ(:’m to abolish slavery.—PaTriCK

New-Light D:-_.lﬂ-qio "
The “Democracy™ is the same every-

§=F A man much addieted to drink-
ing, being extremely ill with a fever, a
consultation was held in his bedcham-

the fever and abate the thirst. *“Gen-|It seeks the ascendency of the same
temen,” he said, “T will take half the |principles, and the success of the
trouble off your hands; you cure :.:;: u!;gmm in all sections. — Wa
fever and I will abate the thirst myse! nion.

gent canvass cannot rely on the old
§57Does the razor take hold well?” | P75 : :
auired & darkey, who wide ground of defence and excuse for Slave-

save you that dollar, I have had to hur-
ry all day, to put all my work out of my
line, and to really neglect our darling
boy, who sh'onld{o our first eare, and

the last thing that should under any cir-
cumstances, be set aside.”

home pleasant and comfortable. To | 5°

ving & _ e
ntleman from the country. sry-f,!w ry, for they seek not to maintain

replied the cnstomer, with tears in his “.'m it is, but to extend *Mﬂﬂ

Ieyl;s; “It takes hold first-rate, but it %"“ﬂh’i‘m“ : =

don’t let go worth a cent. ’-.“D - » is nati Ttis

- the same in Maine snd Massachusetts

B “There is noshﬂ like home” |that it is in Virginia and South Caroli-
.except elose to the girl yon love, na.—Albany Argus.

“We have found that this evil (slave- |

ment |

ber by three physicians, how to éure| where—North, South, East and West. |

8 necessary

We rejoice in our candidates as ns-
tional—in our principles s national—
the same every where.— Senotor Bright.

Make the lsboring man the slave of
one man instead of the slave of socie-
ty, and he would be better off :

L Two hundred years of liberty have

‘made white laborers GMW
which is not free must_be sabstantial,

The plstform on which we have
B O e o e it
n t ;
wd%nu cover, the whole Union. lts
principles, are the same in the Free and
in the Slave States.—Semator Hunter.
io ndSh i.ll: beautiful, healthy
tion, t
and -nnurll':zg which they are try-
ing toadopt. 1 Tl
THE SLAVES ARE GOVEI
FAR BETTFR THAN %
GO, 08 T, O
'ER OFF ASTOP CAT
COMFORT, BUT THEIR MORAL
CO”I;DITIO}I 18 BETTER.—Rich-
mo

I trust the day will come when the

principles of D icy, as nnderstood
and 5-rﬂﬁo§dm will pre-
vail over the entire country.—Senator
Men are not born entitled to equ
rights. 1t would be nearer the t to
say, that some were born with saddles
on their backs, and others booted and
spurred to ride them, and the riding
does them good.

Life and liberty are not innlienahle,
‘The Declaration of Independence is
exnberantly false and aboreseently fal-
lacions,—Richmond Enguirer,

Shall the Demoeratic party fear this
isgne to oppose the extension of Slave.
ry? No, indevd! THERE IS NOT
A SINGLE DEMOCRAT IN THE
WHOLE OF TIHE NORTH OP-
POSED TO THE EXTENSION
OF SOUTHERN SOCIETY, OR
SO-CALLED EXTENSION. OF
“SLAVERY,” and they only -await
the truth spoken ont, and things ealled
by their right names, to sweep the Abo-
lition atmosphere from the Republie,
and to bury its besotted tools in the
[:Iroﬁmnrlvﬂ' deprha—the lowest possi-

e depth of poblie comtemnpl—N. ¥,
Day . { paper.)

Slavery exists in Kansne under the
Coustitution. —Jirmes

Tae Sorrow oF THE Worin.—It
comes upon every impenitent man soon-
er or Inter. It is the sorrow of unsat-
isfied desire—the hatefnl sorrow—the
fire whieh does not melt; bot hardens.
The good which the man secks and ob-
taing not, troubles him; the good which
he obtains, satisfies not.  There is some

way an ingredient in the cup of life
which embitters all his bliss. All the
fruit is specked or rotten at the core.

The world grows a great deal of com-
fort for worldly men, . But the sorrow !
—it comes ns an earthquake shock, or
as a lightnings flaxh, or ju fevér’s bur:

ing blood, consumption’s wasting hand,
ambition’s goilty gain, or sensual de-
hasements, or in having nothing for the
other world. In :'bli wasted i ‘A
morse beats into “billowy griefa” the
memories of the soul. Fiery billows,
indeed ! And they are here, they are
there, they are everywhere! Spring-
ing from within, the growth of curown
hearts—the sorrow of world which
worketh? Shun the path. :

.-__v-\.__.___—F-h_ —




